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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





He Puck Burtpinc stands on Houston Street, only a stone’s throw 
from Broadway. As you approach it from that great thoroughfare, 
you find Houston Street much like all its neighbors, crowded thick 

with shops, warehouses and places of refreshment for the hungry and 
thirsty. It is like any one of Broadway’s arteries about the midriff of the 
town—just between the down and the up of the huge city. But if you 
come toward it from the east, you see the tall red structure towering up 
above blocks of two and three story houses, for you must pass through the 
realm of poverty and squalor if you vould reach that northward-running 
strip of New York which is given over to prosperous, pushing Business. 
Broadway is full of tall stores, with plate-glass windows and ample doors. 
But on each side of Broadway, only a few blocks to east and west, 
stretches in a dismal parallel a poor quarter of the town. There are poor 
quarters higher up; but for airless, ill-lit misery, these down-town regions 
stand pre-eminently poor, They are the oldest; the most crowded, the 
the least cared-for, though they shoulder the palaces of our ‘‘ merchant 


princes,” 
* 


7 * 

There are thousands of businessmen who walk home from their 
offices six days in the week. Of these there are few who turn out of 
Broadway before they reach Fourteenth Street and the region of the well- 
to-do. Yet any one who chose to set his face to the east and follow any 
street between Canal and Bond might find: much to interest him. He 
would see something interesting in the way of babies, for instance. There 
are babies everywhere in these streets. They are in the windows, on the 
stoops, on the sidewalks, in the middle of the street. Some of them are 
in their mothers’ arms; some are carried by elder sisters or brothers; 
most of them are toddling about at an age when no child should attempt 
to toddle, and bowing out their rickety little legs in so doing. They are 
nearly all of them dirty, which is not an unnatural nor necessarily an un- 
wholesome condition for babies. But what you notice first in all of them 
is that their skins are dull and colorless. They raise pallid, putty-like 
faces toward you as they scramble out of your way; and you see the same 
unwholesome shade on the features of their mothers, standing just within 
the doors, trying to get a little fresh air. 

J 
* » * 

And there is no fresh air there. It is all spoiled and thickened in 
dirty streets and badly ventilated, foul-smelling tenements. If a breeze 
comes up from the East River, the life is taken out of it before it gets 
half way to the Bowery; and it is poor stuff to fill the lungs of babes 
who draw their sustenance from mothers but half nourished on unfit food. 
Of all the thousand things that are needed in these close streets, the one 
that is needed most, or most immediately, is fresh air, for both babes and 


mothers. 
* 


* * 

Do not misunderstand what 1s said here. The responsibility for all 
this misery does not lie at the door of Society; the blame for it all, for 
this sad spectacle of limp mothers and pale children must be given to the 
ignorant and self-willed men who insist upon pushing into an over-crowded 
city, and adding to the supply of labor beyond any possible demand. 
That dull-eyed baby in the arms of the neatly dressed woman on the stoop 
yonder is the fifth child of a street-car driver. The father makes twelve 
or thirteen dollars a week, of which he pays three for the rent of two 
miserable rooms. For twelve dollars a month he could hire a well-built, 
comfortable little house in New Jersey, and find all the work he could do 
lying ready to his hand, to be paid for at the rate of $1.50 aday. Of 
course, it would be such work as the community needed; but it would be 
only such work as any man of ordihary strength and sense could do. And 
for doing it he might have for himself and his wife and his children the 
blessings of pure air, wholesome food and good surroundings of every sort. 
But the work does not happen to be horse-car driving, and the place does 
not happen to be New York, and so his baby must breathe its little life 
out in this dull and deadly air, and his wife must grow old before her 
time, and he must sell himself, body and soul, either to the railway 
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company which pays him his wages, or to the labor union which takes 
them from him. 
* . * 

But, all the same, these women and babies suffer in the hot air of a 
New York summer; and it is not their fault if their husbands and fathers 
force them into this misery. If we can do anythirg for them, let us do it. 
And one thing we can do—give them, from time to time at least, fresh 
air and a glimpse of more beautiful and cheering things than the shabby 
streets have to show. On Thursday of this week twelve hundred mothers 
and children will sail down the bay and spend the day on Staten Island, 
getting breathable air into their lungs, and learning that there is a world 
outside of New York. Puck will send them, and the St. John’s Guild 
will take them, for it is a part of the work of that grand organization to 
manage such excursions whenever the money is supplied for the purpose. 
A Puck excursion is a good ‘‘starter” for this year: are there not some 
among Puck’s readers who will see that the great white Floating Hospital 
of the St. John’s Guild does not lie idle at her dock through the rest of the 
summer? In one way or another, almost everyone may help the city- 
bound poor in the hot months. If you can not send out an excursion, 
you can send a child for a fortnight’s ‘‘fresh air” outing. That luxury 
will cost you about three dollars. And if you have not three dollars, but 
have the country fields about you, remember that a box full of wild-flowers 
—common to you, but uncommon enough in tenement houses—will be 
taken by the express companies free of charge and delivered to the Flower 
Mission, at 20th Street and 4th Avenue, and thence distributed among 
those who need the ministration of flowers. 


ee, 


Puitapetpuia, Pa., July 5th, 1887. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Willard Peck is not the only one that takes exception at your re- 
peated cartooning of George and the Doctor. Not that they object to the 
morals you draw, which are not only good and striking, but also show the 
right spirit in which to take their vaporings; but the objection really lies 
in the fact that you’ give so much of your valuable space, week after week, 
to a pair of charlatans that would have been forgotten long since if you 
had let them talk off their heads, and not given them the importance and 
notoriety that a mention and cartoon always carries with it when appear- 
ing in your widely circulating paper. 

Please let them alone. They are only a pair of cranks, and sureiy 
can do no harm but to themselves. 

Your paper is too valuable as an educator to give so much time to 
creating a reputation for a pair of resurrectionists of long-defunct theories, 
Yours with regard, 

D. R.. Martin. 


We quite agree with our correspondent that too much prominence 
has been given to the clap-trap chatter of George and McGlynn. But he 
errs in thinking that we put these people forward. That mischievous 
work was done by the daily press, which seems to be feverishly anxious, 
in these cheap times, to make a selling sensation out of any material that 
comes to hand, without regard to old-fashioned ideas of public policy or 
personal decency. The papers have done the mischief, and we have no 
choice but to do what we can to nullify their bad work. These two rattle- 
brains threaten the country with no serious danger; but they are likely to 
cause present and temporary annoyance through the publicity that has 
been given to their wild talk. Therefore we feel it our duty to meet the 
constant presentation of their ideas and fancies with a suitable antidote. 
Mr. Martin may be sure that we shall pay no further attention to either 
of them than to keep the public in mind of the fact that they are a couple 
of eminently untrustworthy people, 





Sober-minded men throughout the country have by this time come 
to the conclusion that political excitement has been allowed too free a 
sway in this community, when the President of the United States feels 
himself compelled to publish such a letter as appeared on Thursday of 
last week. The lesson of that letter comes more clearly home to people 
as they cease to regard it as a political document and to question its wis- 
dom as a matter of policy. The lesson of the letter is briefly this: that 
the old traditions of self-restraint, temperate thought and respect for high 
authority and for probity of character are fading out among Americans. 


sd 
* * 

It matters very little what Mr. Cleveland’s reception at St. Louis 
might have been. The President of the United States was grossly insult- 
ed and the Office itself was insulted through him when members of the 
Grand Army of the Republic were allowed, without official rebuke, to 
vituperate their invited guest. It is true that Tuttle and his fellows were 
reproved by other members; but the reproof was unofficial and personal. 
The Grand Army of the Republic, as a body, tolerated within its ranks 
the men who made its hospitality a by-word, and took no organized action 
to show that they felt the disgrace inflicted upon themselves. Americans 
may well ask themselves if it is safe or wise to give way to an immode- 
rate partisanship that can so dul! theirsense of dignity and decency. 




























BY Our feof foe 


Tue Conscientious Cow. 

HE OLD cow walked by the dairy shed, 
And she said, in her ruminant way, she said: 
“I’m feeling about as fine as silk; 

But I’d like a drink of my own good milk.” 
And, looking around, she presently sor 

A pail a-standing beside the door— 

re 4 It was buttermilk, about two days’ old; 

But the aged vaccine had n’t been told; 

So she only remarked: “It ’s mean to bilk 

An industrious cow of her own good milk.” 
And she took a drink, and she looked surprised, 
And she walked away, and that cow surmised; 
She surmised about half-way down the lane, 

And she said, in astonishment mixed with pain: 
““To judge by the flavor of that there milk, 
I can’t be feeling as fine as silk. 

I must be bilious, Ill bet a hat, 

. When I get to giving down milk like ¢hat/” 


Natura SELECTION. 

If a body meet a body, | 
Comin’ through the rye, | 

And if neither one’s good-looking, 

Both will get the grand go-by. 
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DEPOT 


To BE HEARQ ANY OF THESE | 






[The S. P. Q. R. Station. Extremely sultry, tremendously notsy, horribly smoky, awfully dusty. En scene, rater more Tumuttuous 
Tourists than the place will hold, and others coming.| 


HE Ticker Orrice.—Hold on, don’t crowd! You 
won’t get ahead a bit sooner. Three? Yes, sir— 
$8.50. Where ’s your cash?—can’t sell you a 
ticket without. Seven? $11.68. Let go that 
change—it ’s this gentleman’s. Ask the gateman 
—I’m busy. Connect at Crocodile Corners, or 
somewhere down that way—ask conductor. Good 
to stop over, of course. Return? Why under the 
sun did n’t you say so? No; only good till Sat- 
urday—can’t you see that notice? Stop crowding 
there, I tell you! $27.15—can’t take punched 
silver. Wrong station, sir; yours is a mile away. 
Half fare under twelve; but that boy of yours is fifteen, sure. Rats, my 
man, that five ’s counterfeit! Yes, the change is right, too—step along! 
Have n’t you got anything smaller than a $20 bill to buy a fifty-cent 
ticket with? What’s that, ma’am? ($8.10, sir.) You want to (don’t 
crowd, d’ye hear?) go (Six? Yes, sir.) to Cranber ($3.40.) ry Centre? 
(Wait till I stamp it, can’t you?) Well, here you are, (Stand back, I 
say!) only your train don’t (Hi, policeman, straighten out that line!) go 
till 11 o’clock to-night! [And so on all day. | 
Mrs. Newe Ricue.—Lord, Miss Modeste, how glad I am to see you! 
You ’re goin’ to Bivalve Beach, are you? Hope you’ll be in our Pullman! 
What? Goin’ in a common—a common car? Good mornin’! 
Fussy Wire.—Now, Henry, will you see about those 





tickets? I know we’ll get left! That train ’s going f 
now, I’m sure. Look at the clock, will 1? Nonsense, ph da 


it’s half-an-hour slow, likely as not. And, oh, where 
is my bag—have you seen it, Henry? In my hand, 
is it? Well, hurry, Henry, and attend to the baggage. 
No, I won’t sit down—I’m too anxious. Come, make 
haste—go, for goodness’ sake! Henry! Henry! What 
is it? Why, you were leaving me here all alone, and I 
know we ’d never find each other again. No, no, no! I 
won’t go into the waiting-room! Just suppose we should 
n’t hear the gong! Oh, why don’t you get me a chair, 
Henry? I can’t stand on my feet another minute. What 
are you staying here for? Those tickets! The trunks! 
And you have n’t—there, you have n’t—bought our 
Pullman seats. Run, Henry! Oh, come back a moment 








Tue Bronsons.—Why, you dear things! (42s. ) 
You are n’t truly 
Tue Tonsons.—Is n’t this simply lovely? (és. ) 
You really are 
Tue Bronsons.—And (47ss) fancy ) the splendid, sA/endzd time we’ll 
Tue Tonsons.— Think (42ss) of have on the way down! 
- Bronsons anp Tonsons (2” unzson).—And it’s so nice we’ve met 
you! [£xeunt, lovingly.| 
Tue Baccace-Room.—Yours, sir? Here, 3012, 126 (Crash/) | 
dunno where ’tis, ’n don’ care. Rustle them trunks along lively, Mike. 
(Bang! Smash!) Checkin’ wrong one, am I? Well, who said I warn’t? 
2824, 3961, 47. Git back, will yer? (Rzp/ Smash!) Can’t help it ’f 
’tis busted—have ’em made stronger, why don’t yer? 2194, 326, over 
the Western. Show yer tickets! (Bang/) Five dollars on that ark o’ 
yourn? Yes; that’s "bout it. Interstate—see? (7Thump/) Wait yer 
turn, ’n quit jammin’! Naw; I hain’t seen no yaller bag—don’ wanter, 
nuther. Come, pick up yer feet, Mike; she’ll pull out in three minutes. 
(Rattle! Scrape! Bang!) Gloucester, is it?—not Rochester? Can’t 
yer speak plain, say? Out with ’em, there! Whojjer doin’? (Smashety- 
smash! Bangety-bang! Thump! Crash! Rattle!—and nobody picks 
up the pieces!) 
[Enter Mamiz, bound for Bivalve Beach. Enter simultaneously, 
Jessie, Bessrz, Winnie, Minnie, Cora, Dora, and Lora, to see Mamie 
off. 
- (rapturously).—Why, girls! 
Jessiz, Bessie, Winnie, Minniz, Cora, Dora and 
Lora (ecstatically).—Y ou blessed old Mame! 
Everysopy.—How perfectly splen—you must write 
every single—oh, I wish we were all going together 
—no, he did n’t say a word—now, stop, you dread- 
ful—two rooms and a parlor—I’Il be there next week, 
and then won’t we—hop every night and fun all day 
till you can’t rest—horrid creature; I just loathe the 
sight — trimmed all the way around—and J said he 
might, if he’d—oh, there’s the gong! — good-bye, 
good-bye! 
[Enter Grorce, to take leave of Cuar ey. | 
Georce anp CuHartey.—Going, old fellow? Yes. 
(Pause.) Hope you’ll enjoy yourself. Thanks! (.Sz- 
lence.) Well, have a good time. I’ll try to. (Hvatus 


going with us? 





—come back! Henry! He’s actually gone! Henry! 
Henry! Hen-ry/ 

Wareurut Coxtector (¢o Derpartinc Destor).—Ah, leaving for the 
summer? Sorry to trouble you; but here is that little bill, It’s been 
running a long time— 

Destor (hasfély).—Has, has it? Well, so have I; and I’ll lose my 
train, too, if I don’t keep on! Ta, ta! [Vanzshes.] 

Tue News Stanp.—Don’t want anything startling, madam? Here’s 
one of James’s, just the thing. I call it ‘‘ Patent Reversible,” because it’s 
fully as interesting read backward as forward, and it leaves off exactly 
where it began. Thanks, ma’am!—no change. Something for summer 
reading, miss? Would recommend this—not a thought in it from begin- 
ning toend. Pack cards? One dollar, please. Thanks! Try this, sir— 
Boisgobey—three bloody murders, a suicide, and an execution by guillo- 
tine, all for twenty cents. Hit it, didn’t 1? Thanks! Pack cards?—one 
dollar. ‘‘Pawn,” by the author of “‘Me?” All right. Light poetry? 
This is what you want—eighty triolets, forty vandeaux, thirty-seven bal- 
lades and a chant royal, all in one volume, by one author and with one 
idea. Won’t do? Well, try “‘ Barn Ballads,” by Bill Tarlton—other ex- 
treme, you see—ha, ha! ‘April Hopes?” Not out, yet; but here ’s 
“* August Anticipations””—do as well and better, perhaps. Thanks! Pack 
cards ?—one dollar. 

[Enter Tue Bronsons and Tue Tonsons. | 

Tue Bronsons.—Oh, there are those horrid Tonsons! They ’re evi- 
dently going on our train. Heavens, let’s get out of sight! No use, 
though—here they come. 

Tue Tonsons.—Oh, misery, girls; behold the whole Bronson tribe! 
It’s our luck to go down with them, isn’t it? And we can’t esca>e, now! 
[ 7: he two parties meet, amid outcries and osculations.| 


in conversation.) Almost time, is n’t it? Pretty 
nearly. (Prolonged hush.) Well, take care of yourself. See you later. 
(And the gong sounds, much to the pair’s relief.) 

Granp Finate (participated in by Gatemen, Train Hanps, Station 
Orriciats, Poticemen and TRaveters of all sorts and conditions ).—Only 
two minutes more to—take that dog to the baggage car—tell Harry to 
come here—and if he won’t come along, twist his tail—because the smoker 
is about the best place—to make a declaration of love—as I’ve got an 
accident policy—with the lid broken off—and I’m rich enough, says he— 
to give the hackman fifty cents instead of a dollar—for the society is most 
select—not an honest man among ’em—and the landlord often says of me 
—he ought to be in jail, that ’s where—we 
are exclusive—since we sleep three in a bed 
—my family is nicely settled —ten miles 
off soundings—wrapped up in seaweed, 
with red-hot stones ’round ’em—so 
I’m off to the Springs—with two tons 
of sand ballast on board—and she 
said—if I see you here again Ill run 
you in—and the skipper is—eighty 
feet long, over all—and I ’m going 
after cod—for if they won’t take me in, 
nobody will—and that’s why Maud 
—always smokes a pipe—and the 
bill-of-fare comprises—fog and drizzle 
for days and days—all aboard! (And 
off goes the train!) 

Manley H. Pike. 
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A KIND-HEARTED MAN. 





fT is a pretty well-established belief 
that the man who is fond of and 
kind to dumb animals, is good all 
through. There is nothing that 
prejudices us against a person more 
than to see that person commit- 
ting some wanton cruelty upon 
some animal that is powerless to 
retaliate. Animals that are danger- 
ous to man are either caged or made 
helpless to destroy the happiness and 
anatomy of man. If it is proper to 
muzzle the bull-dog that he may not 
; bite the small boy, why is it not in 
* accordance with every preconceived idea of justice 
to handcuff the small boy that he may not pull the 
legs out of the grasshopper at his leisure? In the boy 
thrusting straws up the nostrils of a horse, or seeing how 
long he can keep a corpulent hop-toad in the air with a 
tennis racket, we see the future wife-beater and murderer. 

We, therefore, feel constrained to give a certain man in Sussex Co., 
N. J., the benefit of a notice on the strength of his kindness to all about 
him; especially his animals. All his animals are his pets, and that is why 
his neighbors, who are far less kindly than he, are continually making fun 
of him. He can’t eat a chicken raised on the place, because he is so fond 
of them all that he can not associate them with the table any more than 
he could his children. He recently married a young woman, and she 
thought she would make the world brighter for him by surprising him with 
a pie of her own manufacture. He was so delighted that he enthusiastic- 
ally ate the whole pie himself, and did n’t sleep the quiet, unbroken sleep 
of the innocent for a week. Then he would eat no more pies made by his 
wife; but insisted on hanging them like placques, believing them to be too 
precious to eat when made by his own wife’s dear little hands, 

This will give a slight idea of this gentle creature’s kind-heartedness, 
and cause the most skeptical reader to believe all that follows regarding 
him. 

One day in the middle of August, he was driving up a sand-hill, and 
the horse finally became so tired that he came to a standstill. His good- 
natured owner thought he would let him enjoy a much-needed rest, and 
soon the horse was fast asleep and snoring. As there was little to do about 
the place that day, he thought he would allow the horse to have a little 
sleep, and inside of two minutes he was asleep himself; and they slept on 
until they were awakened by a pelting shower an hour or so later, And 
whenever he wanted a greater rate of speed out of the horse, he would 
get it by kind words, He never used a whip. 

And he was just as kind to his cows and pigs. On certain occasions 
he would feed the pigs on pop-corn, and the cows on baked apples. He 
said that the baked apple would never hurt a cow, while the apple in its 
natural state would often tie the cow’s hind-legs around her neck. On one 
occasion the cows reached up into an apple-tree in full 
blossom, and ate until they fell helpless.) They were 
finally restored to their feet with cholera mixture, and, ~~ 
although the milk resulting from that riotous repast 
was like perfume, it was necessary to put 
a little Jamaica ginger in it before using. 

During the summer it used to break the 
good man’s heart to see the horse-flies 
making the cows jump about in the clover; | 
so when he put the cows out to pasture, Vit 
he tied each one to a stake, and provided it 
with a screen cover similar to 
those put over cheese. His Es- i 
quimaux dog was chained un- 
der the refrigerator all through UK 
the summer where the ice- Vi: Gf 
water could drip onhim, thus /“3ZR \\ Wek 
doing away with the custom- ah) fl 
ary pan. Inthe winterhehad * /}) WA TM | 
a nice snow-house to sleep in. a aL" /*% 

Out behind the barn he had FUSS 
a small pond or pool in which (| f Hd, | 
he kept trout. The trout { f Ser | 
thought a great deal of him, ° 
because they had repeatedly 
heard him say that he would 
never eat them. On hot days 
they would swim into his hand 
to be fanned. The whole 
school would come to the sur- 
face and wait their turns. He 
would take them one at a time, 
and fan them, and put them 
back. Then he conceived the 


















Sali a 


of it? 


A LIGHT LUNCHEON. 

Younc Mr. Sissy (indulging in a light luncheon).—Ah, waiter, 
you may bring me a Schweizer cheese sandwich, with no butter, please, 
and a trifle of mustard; and, waiter, let the cheese be fresh and thin! 

Warrer (deferentially).—Yes, sir; would you like the holes cut out 
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idea of putting ice in 
the pool. He would 
put in a chunk weigh- 
ing fifty pounds, and 
the fish would spring 
out of the water and 
alight on it. When 
their sides next to 
the sun got hot, they 
would flap over on the 
other sides. And all 
this time the other 
trout would get against 
and under the ice, and 
tow it around. He 
also put ice in the duck 
pond, and the ducks 
would sit on it, hold 
their wings out to 
catch the breeze, and 
go sailing about like so 
many toy yachts. 
Once upon a time, 
the chickens got sick 
from eating canned 
corn, and he immedi- 
ately came to their re- 
lief with some bran- 
died peaches. The 
peaches straightened 
their stomachs all 
right; but it unstraight- 
ened their legs, and 
they could n’t cluck in 
the usual fashion be- 
cause of the hiccoughs. 
And when the old 
rooster began to crow incoherently, the kind old man sat down under a 
blooming Rose of Sharon Springs, and wept like a love-sick school-girl. 

One day he saw his boy cast a mutton-chop to the dog. Although it 

seemed wild extravagance, yet was he pleased, because he knew it was a 
generous impulse. The dog was also greatly pleased. But neither the dog 
nor the boy’s father observed the string unto the chop annexed, And it 
was not until the father was ready to clasp his son for joy, and the dog 
ready to melt into an ecstasy of bliss, that the boy gave a sudden jerk, and 
the dog relinquished the chop, together with several teeth, 

Neither the dog nor the father would have anything to do with the 

boy for several weeks. 

On another occasion a mad bull came bellowing toward him. 

**T will becalm him with a kind word which turneth away wrath,” 

observed the good man. 

The bull arrived, the kind words were uttered; and, although they 
were only two or three of them, 
they constituted a sentence that 
reached from the ground to the 
top of an apple-tree. 

But shortly after he em- 
ployed some wandering min- 
Pas strels to go into the barn and 
play soothing airs to the bull. 
The bull seemed to understand 
all, for tears came to his eyes, 
he extended one of his fore- 
hoofs to his owner in token of 
apology, and when he was un- 
chained they embraced affec- 
tionately and circled gracefully 
around to the accompaniment 
of the Oxen Waltz. 
R. Kk. M. 








Practicinc Economy. 


““Why, Spook, you are all gashed up! 
There are cuts on your nose, hacks in your 
ears, and great gashes in your cheeks. What 
have you been doing; trying to commit sui- 
cide?” 

**No; practicing economy. Shaved my- 
self this morning.” 

“*But there seems to be a week’s growth 
on your beard,” 

**Yes; that’s the only thing on my face 
I did n’t cut!” 


ROM A LEARNED article on 
“* Kissing,” published in a 
Chicago paper, we glean the 
interesting information that In- 
dian and negro women, on 
meeting, do not indulge in oscu- 
lation, as is the custom among 
their less highly-colored sisters. 
We extend to all Indian and 
negro women, assurances of our 
distinguished admiration for 
their excellent and discriminat- 
ing taste, 





ee 
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NIAGARA FALLS. 






¥ sToprep orF at Niagara Falls last week, and 
ty i; spent several hours there. It was my first 
Ai MR z0, visit to Niagara, and I was considerably 
, Ny jae.  +surprised by the magnitude of the falls. It 
really seemed wonderful, and I could 
not help wishing that I had made pre- 
parations to write a full account of 
them. A man who keeps a hotel in 
the neighborhood told me that he re- 
garded them as a natural phenomenon. 
I asked him how long they had been 
running, and he said they were going 








| 

g 4 N\ just the same when he moved there 
Hh Sif y \ twelve years ago. He said he could 
at | Sor n’t see any difference. I thanked him 
an excel | = - and told him that I was going to 
| CY }j =. write-up the falls, and that I would 

My _ | A —) put him in the article with his first 


-- name spelled out in full. He liked 
7 the idea; but his wife came out of 
. the house just then and put a stop 
to the negotiations. She said that 
it was a confidence game. I tried to reason with her; but she said she 
was morally certain that it would be four hundred dollars in their pockets 
if I would go away. 

I have no hesitation in pronouncing Niagara Falls the finest thing of 
the kind in this State. There are other falls which are larger, perhaps; 
but [ can not remember any that appear so natural. As I stood upon the 
bank and gazed at them, I was impressed by their appearance of antiquity. 
It seemed to me as if they had been in operation just in that way for 
years and years. It gave me a strange feeling to think that perhaps before 
I was born the tumultuous river was chasing itself down that precipice. 
My guide told me that the falls impressed all thoughtful and intellectual 
people in that way; and I gave him 
a cigar that had a broken wrapper 
and would not draw. 

Thomas Campbell wrote about re 
these falls, The reader will recall 
the poet’s line: 

‘*Where Niagara falls with 

thundering sound—” 

It is evident that he labored under 
the impression that the name was 
pronounced “‘ Niagara.” I have been 
at some pains to ascertain what the 
original pronunciation was, and have 
succeeded in finding a man whose 
father was personally acquainted with 
the Indian who named the falls. 
This man at first told me that he 
knew the Indian himself, and was 
present when the falls were named; 
but he afterward admitted that this 
was not true. This admission con- 
firms my belief in his final statement, 
because a man with a conscience 
like that is always worthy of 
confidence, When | meet such 
a man I feel like encouraging 
him. He said that the name 
first decided upon was Johnson’s 
Falls, Johnson being the name 
of a leading Indian of that lo- 
cality; but this leading Indian 
afterward went over into Cana- 
da to live. When he went away dit pl 
he was greatly missed, and some pall 
of the depositors felt very unkindly toward him. An- 
other meeting was then called, and ‘‘ Niagara,” with a Cy 
the accent on the second syllable, was chosen as the Dy 
name. The man said that the name signified, in the Ast fd 
Indian tongue, “‘rippling water.” I noticed, while I | 
was there, that the water seemed to ripple a good deal in 
places, and I heard others speak of it. 

The same man who told me about the origin of the 
name, also told me that he had been over the falls several 
times, and found it very exhilarating exercise. He said he 
























would go over again if | would give him a dollar. I gave him the money, 
and he handed it to another man to give to his family in case he did not 
get through alive. Then he told his man to go down to a certain point 
some distance below, so as to be ready to help him out. After his friend 
disappeared, he told me that he had forgotten some directions that he 


THINGS HAPPEN THAT WAY, SOMETIMES. 


wished to send to his wife about the disposition or the money and nis 
remains, and vent to call the other man and tell him about it. He seems 
to be having a hard time finding the man that has got the dollar. The 
landlord at the hotel tells me that he suspects the men agreed upon this 
trick to cheat me; but I can not believe it. I am confident that the man 
who made the bargain with me will go back and jump over the falls, just 
as he said he would, whether he gets the dollar or not. He had the ap- 
pearance of being an honest, conscientious man; and he told me him- 
self that he loathed falsehood and deceit. He said that he was a rough, 
uncultured man; but that he held his honor dearer than his life. 

I intend, at some future time, to write a full and accurate description 
of Niagara Falls. They are worth it. H. H. Tomer. 





SIC TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDI. 





I strolled ’neath the green of the woodland to-day, 
And the memory came of a time passed away, 
When beneath the same trees in the noonday shade, 
I had walked side by side with a lovely maid: 
And the sweet time came back to me in my thought, 
And all my old fancies and dreams to me brought; 
But I was not so sorry—for this is the reason— 
I happened to be with my girl of ¢hzs season. 
Flavel S. Mines. 





HE GIRLS WHO go into ecstacies over a new pattern for knit lace; who 

grow enthusiastic over making paper flowers; who read novels galore; 

who go to the opera whenever they get a chance; who wear boots a size 

too small for them; who say “‘awful” forty times a day, etc., etc., make 
just as good wives as the other kind, and don’t you forget it! 


N ENGLISH WRITER says: ‘‘ The girl of England stands alone.” The 
girl of this country does n’t stand alone. We Americans are gallant 
enough to get up and offer her a seat—sometimes. 


HY Is 1T that men who 
eat a great deal are al- 
ways proud of it, while men 
who scarcely eat anything are 


Brooxtyn Resipent (en route to : 
( constantly boasting of the fact? 


the ferry, meeting friend ).—Look 
here, old: chap; come home wjth me 


to-night; my honeysuckles and climb- 
ing roses are in full bloom, and after 
dinner we can sit on the verandah and 
enjoy their delicious odor! 


(Invitation accepted.) 
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But, as luck would have it, there 
was a strong breeze blowing directly 
Jrom Barren Island, and the honey- 
suckles and rases did not have any 
chance whatever. 





NQUIRER. — Yes, you are 
right. Kansas City is so 
called because it is in Missouri. 
No; we have all the funny 
men that our staff can stand. 


HE YOUNG MAN who can 

go into a pawn shop 

without a quickening of the 

pulse and a hightening of color 
has been there before. 


N MAKING MONEY a man 

makes enemies; but don’t 

let this deter you from mak- 
ing money. 


A Risinc Srar. 

First Actor. — Do you 
know how young Shifter is get- 
ting on in the profession? 

Seconp Actor. — Doing 
well, I think. You know he 
used to patronize the Fourth 
Avenue corner of the Rialto? 

First Actor.—Yes, 

Seconp Actor. — Well, I 
saw him coming out of the 
Broadway corner this morning. 


A Srupent or Human 
Nature. 

“*I am devoted to George, 
of course,” said a Chicago girl 
to her mother: ‘‘but I am 
afraid that he has n’t get-up- 
and-get enough about him to 
make any great success in this 
world,” 

**Why ?” asked her mother. 

**Because he always kisses 
me on the forehead.” 








A TRUTHFUL JEEMES. 





““See here,” said an angry citizen to a Polo Ground hack- 
man: ‘‘You told me at the elevated station that there were 
plenty of seats left; and the Grounds are packed—not a seat to 
be had. You told mea lie to make fifteen cents!” 

“*No I did n’t,” asserted the hackman indignantly: ‘“There’s 
some seats over on the toboggan-slide steps that ain’t taken!” 


A PROLIFIC 


HE COCKATOO is a beautiful bird; but he 
is chiefly known by his cock-a-tootle. 
The peacock is likewise famous for his beau- 
ty; but how about his peaceck-a-tootle that 
sets you on edge and lifts your hat? The 
hen you purchase cooked may consist of noth- 
ing but necks; but if she had fifty necks she 
could n’t touch the smallest fraction of a 
cockatoo of peacock in noise. Therefore, 
dearly beloved, give us the humble, unosten- 
tatious hen every time. 


NE OF THE escaped Anarchists writes 

from Norway, and alludes to the trial of 
the Chicago bomb-throwers as a trial comedy. 
He is right; it was a trial comedy, inasmuch 
as the culprits were not roped up without 
delay. 





PROMETHEUS; OR, THE POET’S 
FORETHOUGHT. 








KaPIOLANI. 





A Revolution is threatened in Honolulu. tash, Murty? 


; —Daily Press. 
Féted and coursed she took her way, 
This dusky queen of the Southern seas; 
A round of enjoyment with each day, 
Where every one tried their best to please. 


Aloof and alone she rode in state, 
Upheld by only a royal name, 
A mockery, merely a chance of Fate; 
But freedmen bowed and owned her claim. 


With kings and queens of.other lands 
She was their equal—she their peer— 

How mighty were those mystic bands 
That drew this semi-savage near ! 


And while attending ball and féte, 
A mighty revolution rose 

That overthrew her throne and state 
And brought her kingdom to’a close. 


Within a palace great she stood, 
They told her everything they knew: 





June 5th. 


O’Connett.—Phy doant yez raise a mush- 
It’s betther y’d look! 








PUCK. 
BRIBERY AT CAPE MAY. 


Mrs. Huititpert.—You ’re sure the ropes are 
safe? 

BaTHING-MASTER,—Yes, ma’am; 
were placed in position yesterday. 

Mrs. Huitipert (confidentially ).— 
Would ten dollars be any object for you to 
cut the one near the neck-high limit? 
There ’s an athletic-looking fellow stand- 
ing near that bath-house, and I open at 
the Chestnut Street theatre next week. 
I ’ve had my diamonds stolen and .- 
burned eleven times already, and 
can’t afford to lose ¢hzs chance 
for a fresh “‘ ad.” 






new ones 


PLEASING PERSONALS. 


Jone Lack of formality and rigid adherence to many of the absurd and 
prescribed rules of propriety is one of the delights of life in a small 
town. The rural editor is particularly favored in this respect. He 

is not hampered by the ordinary rules of journalism. He can branch out 
into original lines of thought and expression in his columns, and his sub- 
scribers will like him all the better for it. He is on such easy, familiar 
terms with everybody that he can get up such a column of “ Personals” 
as the following without fear of offending the over-nice sensibilities of any 
of his subscribers, He will not be murdered when he says: 

Our friend Bob Harkins has gone down 
to Piggville for a few days. The Piggville 
people will have to widen their streets, or 
entertain Bob outside the city limits, because 
of his big feet. Ha, Bob! How’s that? 

Miss Sady Spriggson will summer in 
Kansas. The Kansas boys will have to put 
padlocks on their hearts now; for, Sadie is 
a heart-smasher if ever there was one, Is n’t 
that so, boys? 

Squire Henry’s front gate will have a 
rest now. Belle has gone to Indiana for a 
month, and Will Haney leaves to-day for 
Colorado, 

Miss Maggie Dawkins, one of our best 
and prettiest girls, is at home again, and 
Tom Grey is ‘‘as happy as a big sun-flower.” 
Ha, ha, Tom! 

Mrs. Cap. Prindle has gone away for the 
summer, and Cap. will bear watching for the 
next three months, Better look out, Cap., 
we ’ll tell! Ha, ha, ha! 

Does anybody know why Jack Smythe 
looks as though he would n’t live through 
the summer? We do. Mattie Green has 
gone to Montana for two months, Brace up, 
Jack, there ’s other fish in the sea. 

Wonder why Billy Jones looks so happy 
these days? It can’t be because his mother- 
in-law has moved to Missouri. Now, Billy, 
we thought better of you than that. 

There is a new baby up at Dick Hall’s 
house, If it is as ugly as Dick, it will hardly 
live through the summer. Now, Dick, we 
are even with you. 

Miss Hattie Kite, of Kitesville, is visit- 
ing our town for the first time. Welcome, 
Hattie. Our boys know a pretty girl when 
they see one, and they ’ll treat you well, 
Hattie. Zz. D. 





TERRITORY. 


HE AUSABLE RIVER is a beautiful stream 

of water, and there would be splendid 
fishing in it if it were deep enough for fish 
to live in, It is scarcely more than an inch 
deep, and it would be a splendid place for 
flat fish, if flat fish belonged in fresh water. 
At this season the Ausable cracks and curls up 


How rampant devils stained with blood 
Her temporal power overthrew. 


To her dusky cheek came no sign of fear, 
She muttered neither blame nor curse; 
But, turning to a proud lady near, 
Asked: ‘Madam, do you not need a nurse?” 
Flavel S. Mines. 


July 5th. 
O’Connett.—Fer th’ love o’ hivin, Murty! 
Emmett.—Sh-h, Dinny! They wor so mooch 
tarritory fer to be covered, Oi t’ought Oi’d raise 
two o’ thim; an’ Oi’m dombed av Oi doant t’ink 
they ’s a shmall bit av a wan comin’ out under- 
nathe! 


like leaves, and enthusiastic tourists bear away 
portions as souvenirs. A stage-driver has a 
fan made of a piece of this river; and he in- 
formed the writer that it is a common thing for 
natives in need of water, to walk down the 
bank, roll a piece of the river up like a sheet of 
music, and carry it home under their arms. 
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326 PUCK. 


LUCK. 





Ht sun had reached the edge of the 

western border line and was slowly 
and gracefully sinking out of sight, as 
Claude Gallighan, a fisherman, stood 
in the middle of a narrow, shallow, 

noisy stream, with rod in hand, in- 
dustriously angling for trout. He was 
not feeling particularly jolly, nur was 
he overawed at the prospect of his catch- 
ing a mess in that particular place where 
he now stood, for he had been wading 
that stream all day long for a distance of 
over three miles, clambering, where the 
water was too deep to wade, over fences and 
through briery bushes; had several times 
ventured in over the tops of his rubber boots, 
so that they dragged like wet logs on his 
feet; and during all this hard experience had 
not caught the first trout, or even, to his 
knowledge, had the first bite. The reader, 
if he is a fisherman, knows that even that sort of success does not 
drive from a man his love for the royal sport of trout fishing; and so 
Claude, though not particularly jolly, as we were saying, was not either 
by any means discouraged; and as he had time now only for one more 
trial, and the place he had reached seemed one where trout must positively 
be lurking and waiting for him, he cheered up alittle and determined to 
make this, the last, the supreme effort of the day, and catch a trout if one 
existed in the brook. He had a good worm on his hook, but it wasn’t 
good enough. He must have a tempter this time that would be irresistible 
even to a fish crammed full of fat worms already. So off the old worm 
went and in its place he fastened on a couple of the most refractory, kick- 
ing, wriggling worms he had in his box, and they were wrigglers and no 
mistake; and with exquisite skill and extreme caution quietly guided them 
down toward a most captivating spot between an overhanging mossy bank 
on the one side and a huge projecting rock on the other, where the water 
flowed in circles, now up now down, lazily forming into little whirlpools 
and eddies, deep, dark, and over whose surface airy insects flashed and 
glistened as they buzzed to and fro in the soft light of the setting sun. 
Oh, there were trout there! Must be; couldn’t help being! And at last 
his line was all out, a hundred yards or more, and the bait was in the 
desired spot. ‘The sun sank lower and disappeared. A robin whisked 
across his path and perched upon an alder bush so near him that it diverted 
his attention for a moment, when, O, Lord! Such a yank on his line as he 
felt! It almost frightened the wits out of him; so nearly so in fact that he 
dropped his box of worms upside down into the water in his sudden desire 
to draw taut on the savage beast that had so violently gobbled his hook. 
He handled his rod dexterously, however, and hooked him strong and 
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A SOCIAL EVENT. 


Cuicaco Lapy (¢o caller ).—Did you know that Mrs. S. has 
obtained her divorce? 
Catter.—Oh, yes; we received cards yesterday ! 


sure without much difficulty. But as he reeled him in he pulled so vig- 
orously he thought the line would certainly break, The shadows of 
night were fast gathering around him; but he cared not for that—didn’t 
know it in fact; and yet he could not see his line nor what was flopping 
on the end of it as he rapidly reeled him in. He got him within ten feet 
of the end of his rod, and then, unable to retain control of himself any 
longer, gave the rod a sweep landward and sent his game flying off the 
hook, but over in the grass safely, fifty feet from the edge of the stream. 
He lost no time in getting over there where he thought it had dropped, 
and he went about hunting and pawing in the wet grass for it with intense 
satisfaction and exhilaration, whistling the while ‘We Won’t Go Home 
Till Morning,” and other inspiring tunes, until at last he lighted upon it. 
He was singing then, more vociferously than sweetly, the same old piece, 
‘We Won’t Go Home Till Morning,” and was just completing the last 
line of the first verse, “‘ Till daylight doth—” But he didn’t finish 
it. He found his fish curled up under a wilted leaf, arose from off his 
hands and knees, realized that it was night, shivered at the thought of 
the awful gloominess of the surroundings as the breeze brushed chilly 
through the bushes, picked up his rod and basket, and stole softly home. 
He had landed an eel. W. A. A. 















































THE CENTRAL PARK BETROTHAL. 


Crow.ey (while conversation lags).—By the way, Katha- 
rine, how was Emin Bey when you left? 

Karuarine,—I really can’t say. Papa took us to the moun- 
tains this year, you know! 





THE RURAL PRACTITIONER. 


There’s one thing queer about the country doctor—one thing queerer 
than the other queer things, that is. If he just drops in on you in pass- 
ing, and you ask him to look at your sore throat, he will say it is only a 
little irritation, and will tell you it will come all right in a day or so, 
But if you send for him, and he harnesses up and drives half-a-mile, he 
will look at that same sore throat and shake his head, and say you want 
to be mighty careful of a throat like that, and that there’s lots of pneu- 
monia around; and he will write you two prescriptions, to be taken every 
half-hour, alternately, and tell you on no account to go out-doors before 
Monday. Yes, and then he will sit with you for an hour-and-a-half, and 
talk of indifferent matters in an absent-minded way, as if it had suddenly 
struck him that you were n’t a bad fellow personally, and he should miss 
you when you were gone, and he might as well see what he could of you 
before you went. The profession is pretty professional, after all, is n’t it? 


As Ir Was San. 
Mr. Srerson (as the marriage ceremony ts concluded).—Say, Char- 


lie, is that all? 
Justice Parres.—That settles it, John; you’re bound now by the 


bonds of Hymen. 

Mr. Sretson.—I don’t remember 42m, Charlie; but if he’s goin’ to 
interfere with my trip to Europe, put a conjunction or a repleevin or 
somethin’ bindin’ on him, will you? Ten to one he’s a member of that 
shark ticket-scalper crowd in New York! 


T IS ALL WELL enough to say that still waters run deep; but how about 
the billowy ocean? 
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TWO SITUATIONS. 


Scene I1.— Union League 
Club Reading Room. 

Younc Cawtporr. — Of 
course I blackballed him! He 
may not be a cad, exactly; 
but a man who will walk down 
the Avenue with the crease 
out of one leg of his trousers 
cawn’t use these windows for 
an observatory with my per- 
mission ! 

Younc Betcuesse.— I ’m 
afraid you ’ve made a mis- 
take, old man; but perhaps 
not. Crossbelt is awfully 
popular in the Seventh. Ser- 
geant-Major of Company X, 
or something of that sort; 
and it’s a little rough to 
squeeze him in the box. By 
the way, they ’ve wrung you 
into the ranks of the country’s 
defenders, have n’t they? 

Caw.porr. — Yes; I’m 
booked for the Seventh! 
Come up and see us drill 
Wednesday night! Ill get 
one of those impossible per- 
mits for you. 

Scene Il.—Seventh Regt- 
ment Armory. Awkward 
Squad at work. 

Serceant CrossBeLt (weth acerbity ).—Have you ever drilled before, 
sir? 


KENTUCKY 


Lapy or THE House.—I be! 


th’ rail-fence. 


Caw.porF (timidly).—No, sir! 

CrossseLt.—I thought not! (2x a whisper which rings into the 
arches.) It’s a d—d shame to ask a veteran to perform the surgical op- 
eration necessary to remedy a pair of knock-knees, a humped shoulder, 
and a bayonet scabbard on the right-hand side of the belt! Corporal 
Clipps, take this man down to the rifle-pits, give him a two hours’ drill in 
the position of a soldier, and come back and report! 

UFFALO BILL has been wonderfully successful in London. He is said 

to be on “Ah, there!” terms with the Queen, 
ES, MCGLYNN MusT BE a second Luther. He is certainly throwing a 
good deal of ink around loose. 


WING TO THE rapid strides which the South is making i» all kinds of 
industrial pursuits, base-ball there has proved a failure. 


VOICES OF 


ERE BY my open casement* let me rest 
While from its briny bed the orb of 
da 
In full effulgence rises, and the gray 
' Shadows of Night flee from his sheeny + 
‘ crest. 
} Caught in the spider’s mesh of woven 
silk 
Glisten the dew-drops now like jewels 
rich; 
So gleam the precious gems of fancy 
which, 
Aye and anon, flit through my brain of— 
(ist ‘‘ Voice of the Morn”)—*‘ Milk!” 





Oh, hallowed hour! 
Of the rade world that seethes and moils away, 


Not yet the noisy din 


Sweet calm hath banished. 
Feast like the Gods on— 
(znd Voice)—‘‘Glass pud-in, Glass pud-in!” 

Gone now forever is each sordid wish. 
The fevered brow feels, with a calm content, 
Pe sg new-born breeze o’erburdened with the scent 
(3rd and 4th Voices) —*‘ Nice Bermudy inyuns!” “ Fish, fresh fi-i-sh !” 


Still my soul I may 


* Hall bed-room—third story. 
+ [Mark the delicate reference to the Mosaic account of the creation 
deftly concealed in this most appropriate adjective.—Ep. | 





Vistror.—Be you Mrs. Boliver? 


*Visiror.—Waal, what ’s left of your husban’’s layin’ down back o’ 
Did n’t know but what you might use him to sift flour 
through. They ’s been a feud, marm! 
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FAKED AGAIN. 


Coney Istanp SHowmMan (fo 
an audience of one).—Ladies 
and gentlemen, the duck-hilled 
platypus of Australia is the 
most curiousist freak of na- 
ture ever perpetrated. He 
has the bill, wings, disposi- 
tion and web-feet of a duck, 
the long-sufferin’ of an ele- 
phant, an’ the stren’th of a 
Herculaneum, united to a 
body composed of hair, fur, 
an’ capilliary skin. One peek, 
twenty-five cents. This ag- 
gregation closes ter-morrer. 

Aupience.—Here you be; 
open the basket-cover. Say, 
he’s got out! 

SHowman. — Look-a-here, 
Cully, yer don’t ’xpect ter 
git a lecture on nat’! history 
’n’ a free ticket ter the anti- 
poads fer a quarter, do yer? 


R, H, RIDER HAGGARD,.— 
Dear Sir: You will 
please take notice of the fact 
that in your last book you 
have killed off Allan Quater- 
main and several thousand 
colored persons, shut Sir 
Henry Curtis and Captain 
Good up in an absolutely inaccessible fastness in the heart of Africa, with 
the porte cochére bricked up and malaria all around them, and their solemn 
promise never to emerge spread upon the shining record. You will further 
take notice of the fact that any attempt on your part to revivify, resusci- 
tate or otherwise trot out again any of these characters will be promptly 
and vigorously resented by a patient but self-respecting populace. Re- 
ceive, sir, the assurance of our distinguished consideration, and be kind 
enough to govern yourself accordingly. 


AMENITIES. 


USSET LEATHER SHOES are largely worn this summer by residents of 
New Jersey. A deep shrimp-pink shade has been found to harmon- 
ize nicely with the soil in Orange and the Tuxedo region. 


T 1s satp that the Rev. Dr. John Hall preaches to two hundred million 
dollars every Sunday ; and that the contribution boxes often come 
back looking very much ashamed of themselves. 


WEDDING CEREMONY should n’t pass off too smoothly. For instance, 


there should be a hitch of some kind. 


THE MORN. 


A blesséd lot beyond compare is his 
Who from his heart can banish carking care, 
And hear, responsive, in the sweet, clear air 
The spirit’s cry of— 
(sth Voice)—* Fresh strorr-briz-briz-briz !” 
Earthward no longer now his soul shall bend, 
Upsoaring it shall seek empyrean heights, 
Tasting new pleasures, finding new delights 
And new employment in— 
(6th Voice)—‘ Umbrell’s to mend!” 






Potent the spell which Nature round us throws 
Who worship at her shrine in tuneful rhyme, 
Hearing her voice, and wearing 

for all time 

Her bard’s insignia— 

(7th Voice) —‘‘ Ole clo’es! 

Clo’es!” 
Mistress divine, who can that 
voice ignore? 
Yea, at this moment, even now, 
can I 
Deep in my yearning spirit hear 
thee cry— 

(8th and last Voice)—‘“‘ Missis say 
she done rung de breakfuss bell ° 
foh times a’ready, an’ ef yoh 
don’ come down right smart, 
yoh don’ git none, shoah!” 


E. H. D. 


Ole 
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HEN ATTACKED by 

CRAMP or COLIC, 

many travelers re. 

sort to a bar-room 

and cheerfully pay 20 cents, 
or 25 cents, for what is termed 
the best Whiskey, or 40 cents 
for what is called Old Cognac, 
which sometimes helps the suf- 
ferer and sometimes doesn’t. 

How much safer is it to pro- 
vide yourselves when starting 
on a journey, with a bottle of 
the Genuine BROWN’S GINGER, 
made in Philadelphia by Fred- 
erick Brown, and being pre- 
pared for such attacks, conquer 
the enemy at once. 

A bottle of the GENUINE 
Brown’s Ginger costs 50 cents, 
and has at least 25 doses in it, 
which, at an average cost of 
2 cents each, will produce all 
the good effect of a glass of the 
old and purest whiskey, or Cog- 
nac even if you pay 25 or 40 
cents for each drink. It liter- 
ally cheer sustains, and while 
doing this does not inebriate. 

To procure decisive action, in 
the most prompt manner, HOT 
water should be used. 


REMEMBER! 
The Genuine 
Old-Fashioned 
Brown’s Ginger 


Made in Philadelphia, by Fred- 
erick Brown, is protected by a 
Revenue Stamp label, and a 
new additional Trade-Mark in 
Red, White and Black. 
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; beer he Co., 
Ite use Old Pree $1.75 “35 my ye 
Shonstisenperaen.iiy co th $5.50 oS pairs 
&.O. THOMPSON, ji'Sedwas NY 


MONTE CRISTO 


WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. 
THE BEST PRODUCED. 
CHILDS & CO., 

543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


Shipped to all parts United.States. Orders by mail promptly 
filled. Send for price-list. 


mention Puck. 





When ordering 











One Agent (Merchant TS aa, in every town for 
TANSHES NCH 5 tf 


Demand unprecedented. R.W L & CO.,Chicago 
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Wuart Fanny Sar. 


[When she freed her mind after hearing her 
mother read from Colonel Higginson’s paper in 
the current number of Harper’s Bazar: “An 
old doll is left to lie forever on its back in the 
garret, gazing with one remaining eye on the 
slowly gathering cobwebs above it.’’] 


I don’t care what he has written! 
I don’t care what he has done! 

l hate him! Yes, I do, mama— 
That Colonel Higginson! 

A dolly in the garret! 
A dolly! A\l alone 

With cobwebs, mice and spiders! 
He must be made of stone. 


Why, just, because she is n’t new, 
Because she’s but one eye, 

A doll like that is dearer far 
Than any you can buy. 

You know her pretty little ways, 
And what a duck she is, 

You know when any trouble comes 
You have her sympathies, 


If you should bid me give away 
My darling with one eye, 

I s’pose I’d have to mind, mama, 
But I think that I should die, 

And so I’d ¢hoose a quiet girl, 
Who’d give her tender care, 

And let her come to see my grave 
And scatter roses there. 


Till like the princess in the book 
You read to me one day, 
She cried so for her mother dear, 
She wept both eyes away. 
But in a garret! Now, mama, 
You know how fast I grow; 
Please promise when I get worn out, 
You will not treat me so! 
—Boston Transcript. 


**Hetto! what ’s this?” cried Alonzo Little- 


waite, as he sat up in bed and looked into the | 


muzzle of a revolver. 

“Your money or your life 
hoarse voice from behind the mask. 
“What! you would rob me?” 

‘TI would.” 

“You do not know who I am. 
dealer. Honor among " 

But the robber, with a cry of baffled rage, had 
fled.— Philadelphia Call. 


“*I pectare,” said Mrs, Spinkinwither: “ what 
a gadder Mrs, Snickerson is! I never go on the 
street without seeing her!”—Harfer’s Bazar. 
8 


1)? 
. 


exclaimed a 


I am a coal 








THE CELEBRATED 


DORMER 


SLAW OSs _ 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


SHIGAREEAIIA. PA. oon tnut St. 
CHICAGO, ILL. b . 
SAN FRANCISCO CAL. S25 Avonus. 








‘TD URE WATER is ab- 

solutely neces- 
sary to good health. 
Scientific experi- 
ments in Europe and 
America have shown 





that Hygeia Distilled 
Water will stand 
every known test for 
determining purity. 
Principal Depot, 
Nos. 351 & 353 West 
Twelfth Street, N. Y. 











Do You Know It? 


WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITE or LIME arp 
SODA is a matchless Remedy for Consumption in 
every Stage of the Disease. For Coughs, Weak 
Lun hroat Diseases, Loss of Flesh and 
Kopnthte, and all forms of General Debility it is 
d Specific Remedy. tf BE SURE AND GET 
REPARATION. #1 and 2° per bottle. 
WINCHESTER ‘o.. 
No. 162 William St., New Work. 


HIRESROOTBEER 


Zakes Five Callons of a delicious, spark! 
ed gre pa 
es oe 

toall. Seid by drugyists ad storekeep where. 


an unequale 
WINCHESTER'S P 
Sold by Druggists. 
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W. L. Douglas $3 Shoe. 

Gentlemen who desire a stylish, comfortable, w~'l-made shoe, 
unequalled for wear, should get the W. L. Douglas $3 Seamless 
Shoe. This shoe now has the upper cut in one piece, thus doing 
away with the old-style seams at each side, making it much neater 
in appearance and more comfortable to the foot. No other $3 ad- 
vertised shoe in the world has this improvement, nor is any other 
made of as good material. But no expense has been or will be 


rage to make every a improvement in the manufacture of 
this shoe, and those who wear them testify that .t is just what it 


claims to be, ‘‘ the best $3 shoe in the world.” 363 





WARNING.—How many people contract diseases by drinking 


our polluted water when they could avoid all danger by adding 10 | 
to 20 drops Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned Tonic 


of exquisite flavor. 


THE TEST _OF THE ROADS 
FOR TEN YEARS, 
By the majority of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 


OLUMBIA 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford, 
PICKINGS FROM Puck, I, II and III Crops. 
| Price, Twenty-Five Cents Each. By Mail Thirty Cents. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 
75 Cents. By Mail $1.00. 
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A Natural Question. 


The Question is often asked: why is 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
superior to ae 
Because, the Lather is more Rich and 
Lasting, Mild and Soothing, and 
WILL NOT DRY ON THE FACE. 
This can be said of no other Shaving 
Stick. For Sale by Druggists, or sent 
post-paid by the Manufacturers, for 
25ets., in Stamps or Currency. 
j TheJ. B. Williams Co. Glastonbury, Ct. 
FOR 50 YEARS MAKERS OF FAMOUS 
“GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING Soap.’ 




















Younc Srupenr Puysician (fo charity pa- 
tient ).—I—I think you must have a—a—some 
kind of a—a fever; but—our class has only gone 
as far as convulsions. Ill come in again in a 
week.—Harper’s Bazar. 


Tue difference between a poor base-ball player 
and black measles is that one strikes out and the 
other strikes in.—Phzladelphia Call. 


Mapame is scolding her maid: ‘‘ How is it, 
Francoise, that you clean my shoes with my 
toothbrush?” ‘Because, madam, you see all 
the other brushes are so large, and madam has 
such tiny, tiny, wee bits of shoes.” — 77d-Bits. 


Txrousanps of people consider the man who 
can make a two-base hit a much greater genius 
than the one who can make a two-hour speech. 
And possibly they are right.—Phzladelphia In- 


gutirer. 


In base-ball playing the pitcher contains the 
cream of the players.—Burlington Free Press. 


Ir is predicted that the recent drought will 
make hay very high-priced. The boarders in the 
five-dollar per week summer resort will probably 
have no mattress at all this season.— 7roy Press. 


Tue ABC of Socialistic disturbance—An- 
archy, Beer and Clamor.—Louzsville Courter. 


HOT WATER HEATINC. 


Warm your dwellings by ihis system, using the GURNEY HOT 
WATER HEATER, thus insuring a warm house day and night. 
The apparatus is safe, durable and economical on fuel; the heat 
radiated is of a mild, even and healthy character; plants thrive 
init. The capensis is noiseless in operation, no ag and 
pounding in the pipes as with Steam, and being open to the atmos- 
phere, it is absolutely safe; no Gas; No Dust; No Dirt. Over 800 
in use in three years. Manufactured by the 


GURNEY HOT WATER HEATER Co., 
237 FRANKLIN St., Boston, Mass. 
JOHN A. FISH, Managing Director. 
Works at East Boston. SgtiinGc AGENT, M. H. Joxnnson, 
x40 Centre St., New York City, N. Y. Rice & WHITACRE 
FG. Co., 42 & 44 W. Monroe Street, Cuicaco, IL. 
Send for Descristive Catalogue and Circular. Mention Puck 


MURPHY S 








CONSOLIDATED 
BUSINESS 


DIRECTORY 


Of the four great Cities-—NEW YORK, BOSTON, 
PHILADELPHIA and BALTIMOR E—and 
AMERICAN MANUFACTURERS’ 


REGISTER. 
The largest, most complete, handsomest and 
cheapest work of the kind ever issued. 1,350 
pages. 5x8 inches, trebie columns, nonpareil type. 

rinted on good paper and handsomely bound. 
Price, $4.00 per copy. Sent to any address, free 
of charge, upon receipt of price. A work every 
business concern should have. Send for pros 

ctus. Agents wanted everywhere. ‘Address 
HE JOHN L. MURPHY PUB. CO., 18 Dey St. 
N. Y., or 527 Chestnut St.. Phila., Pa. 
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AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
ON APPLICATION. 
ORMULLYaJ 
m=-MFG.CO.=<- 
SB CHICAGO, ILL. 
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ZOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











MARV EIOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. reat inducements to correspondence classes. 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of MR. PROCTOR. the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
Ww. Astor, JUDAH . BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Wood, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIC, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 
GUITARS 





THE WASHBURN AMERICAN 
AND MANDOLINES 






Finest toned , most durable, 
and possess the only absolutely 
correctscale. Warranted tostandin anyclimate. Ask your dealer 
feorthem. Lllustrated Catalogue mailed free by the Manufactures, 6 
G@YON & HEALY, 162 State St., Chicago. 
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Cihiind + Kecoedeficl 
Presented by the Proprietors of PEARS 50ap. 


Strobic Circles invented by Professor Silvanus P. Thompson, D.Sc., B.A. 





OLD this Diagram by the right-hand bottom corner and 
give it a slight but rapid circular twisting motion, when 


each circle will separately revolve on its own axis. 


The inner 


cogged wheel will be seen to revolve in an ofposzte direction. 


Protected against infringement and solely controlled by The Leadenhall Press E.C. 
PEARS’ SOAP—Recommended and used by Mrs. Langtry for the complexion. 
PEARS’ SOAP—Recommended and used by Mad. Adelina Patti for the complexion. 
PEARS’ SOAP—Recommended and used by the late world-loved Henry Ward Beecher. 


PEARS’ SOAP—Makes the hands soft as velvet. 





Nervous Warrer (at a hotel).—Did you go 
up to Sarah Bernhardt’s room? 

Hatt Boy.—Yes. 

**Did you knock at her door?” 

we gs 

“*Which came out of the door, the lady or the 
tiger?”—Omaha World. 


Mrs. Branx is generally of a very amiable dis- 
position, but she said a bitter thing to her do- 
mestic the other day. She expressed the awful 
wish that Bridget might one day be well enough 
off to hire a servant herself. The poor girl was 
quite broken down and cried like a baby.—Zos- 
ton Transcript. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type-setting easy, printed instructions. Send 3 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., to the facto 


17 KELSEY &CO., Meriden, Conn, 


AT@FOLKS® 


asing ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
month. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
fail. Particulars (sealed) 4:. W ilcoa Specific Co., Phila, Pa. 
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THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER C0., 





THE MOST 


Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 
BAR, SALOON and OFFICE FIXTURES, 
BEER COOLERS, etc., etc. 

NEW AND ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
READY FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY. 
OFFICE AND FACTORY: 

FOOT OF 8th STREET, EAST RIVER. 


SALESROOM: 259 
Broadway, Cor. 17th *t., Union Square, New York, 


CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, CINCINNATI. 


A EN WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT’S 
~ beautiful ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 

BELTS, Etc. No risk, quict sles. ‘lerritory 

given, satisfaction guaranteed. DR. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y. 


; sic —— lt Aizen ih 

M 55 West 2grd Street. 

DEN USEE. Munczi Lajos and Prince 

Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
cert-. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 
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WORTH KNOWING. 


That Attcock’s Porous PLAsTERS 
are the highest result of medical sci- 
ence and skill, and in ingredients and 
method have never been equalled. 

That they are the original and gen. 
uine porous plasters, upon whose repu- 
tation imitators trade. 

That Attcock’s Porous PLasTERs 
never fail to perform their remedial 
work quickly and effectually. 

That this fact is attested by thou- 
sands of voluntary and unimpeachable 
testimonials from grateful patients. 

That for Rheumatism, Weak Back, 
Sciatica, Lung Trouble, Kidney Dis- 
ease, Dyspepsia, Malaria, and all local 
pains, they are invaluable. 

That when you buy ALtcock’s 
Porous Pxasters you obtain the best 
plasters made. 








BITTERS. 


excellent appetizing tonic of ya over the 


, and all 


i ion ver om 
so fg ny tee hay icious flavor 


ot world, cures Dys 


jsorders of the Digestive s. A few drops imparts 
a ginss of champagne, ond to all wumater drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ark hw groce’ ist for genuine 


article, manufactured by DR. J.G. B. SIEGER & SONS. 


J. bas WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
1 BROADWAY. WN. Y. 


We Sealove 


SPLENDID ASSORTMENT 
OF 


WOOLENS 


FOR 


SUMMER WE AR 
FOR 
SEASIDE AND COUNTRY. 
SCOTCH CHEVIOTS, 
HOMESPUNS, 
ENGLISH SERGES, 
MOHAIRS, ETC. 


Suits to order from oo 68 es $20.00. 


Trousers eS Foe 5 00. 


771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 





Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


| L ra Instant relief. Final cure and never 
a returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
purge, 


ed like magic. Sufferers will learn of asimple remedy 
by , J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St.,N. Yo 752 








THE OPIUM HABIT 


out. ParN, OF SLEEPLESSNESS at 
heme, ort wy method of Dr. Dr. E L Kane, Author of 
that Enslave,”’ £ Pal ‘Lindsay & Blakiston 26 
Phila Jaen ~~ yyy y= 5 
ans, dese: rices, A fe 
De Quincy Hospi 14 164 Fulton Bureet, New Youn” 
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“Yes, sir,” he said with emphasis: ‘‘I want 
excitement. I am tired of this humdrum life on 
a Northern railroad.” 

“* Young man,” observed an old gentleman in 
a back seat: ‘‘I was in Charleston, S. C., the 
other day, and they are looking for just such a 
man as you.’ 

““What for?” asked the young man who 
yearned for excitement. 

“*To brake on an earthquake,” replied the old 
gentleman.— 77d-Bits. 

‘‘How is the work progressing in Dakota?” 
asked a Boston minister of a good brother at the 
Baptist anniversaries the other day. 

“‘Well, I am getting along pretty well; but 
still it’s rather discouraging. ‘The first week I 
went there ] had big congregations. One day 
there were one hundred and fifty down on their 
knees weeping and praying. A man came in and 
said there were two detectives coming down the 
road, and every blessed person got up and skip- 
ped.” —Minneapolis Journal. 


In India there are fakirs who will lean up 
against a tree, put a few grains of wheat into 
their mouths, and sleep for two months at a 
stretch, while the wheat sprouts and grows. 
When a good policeman dies, children, he does 
not go to heaven; oh, no. He goes to India 
and is made corporal of fakirs the first year.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the "World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address ©, F. GU OTHER, Confectioner, 
1gt 78 Madison ‘St, ‘Chicago. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The most beautiful and | rag family summer 
resort, with excellent fishing, boating, bathing. 
Accessible byelegant summer horse cars from 92d 

8t. ferry in 20 minutes. Fare 10 cents, including 
ferriage; and from Hunter’s Point ferries in ri 
minutes. Car fare10cents. Also by steamboats 
direct to Grand Pier. See principaldaily papers. 345 


C. WEIS, 


Sogetochner of Meerschaum Pipes, Smokers’ 
Articl-s, etc., »holesale and retail. 399 
Broadway N. Y. Factories, 69 Walker 
Street, and Vienna, Austra. Sterling 
« Silver- mounted Pipes and 








First Prize Medal, Vienna, 1873. 







designs. Catalogue free. Please mention Puck. 259 


PILES soe 





50c. All druggists, or 





URLIN’S PILE wap tae A be “as i omen } 





Bowls made up in newest | 


P. 669, | 
DR. URLIN’S DISCOVERY KILES a. MALARIA. “By mail $1, 00 | 





=~ “SANITAS” === 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT. 
The First Requisite in all Dwellings, 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use. 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 
“SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, disinfecting linen, and 

general house use. 
“*SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
paration for stables, 


‘“SSANITAS” Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of ‘Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushing drains, 


&c, 

“SANITAS”’ Disinfecting Oil, for fumigating 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, &., &. 
THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“A PROPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE'S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., 
636-642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 


The Chicago “ Inter-Ocean” 


says: ‘‘ Malaria is at the root ofa large number of the most 
fatal diseases that afflict the human race. This is the case 
with diseases of the malignant and epidemic type, such as 
Yellow Fever, Scarlet Fever, Cholera, and, probably, also 
the Russian Plague, which lately threw Eastern Europe 
into a convulsion of affright. Those best acquainted with 
the evils of malarial climates know that no better deserv- 
ing of gratitude can be gained than by him who discovers 
some antidote to that class of diseases. Dr. Tutt’s Pills 
we believe to be the best specific yet offered to the public. 
Extracted from a root of rare medical value, it has all the 
hercic yd of calomel without any of its evil effects, and 
rarely, if ever, fails to cure the various diseases of the 
liver and bowels. One assuring feature of Dr. Tutt’s 
claims for the value of his medicine is that he does not war- 
rant it as a panacea for all diseases, but only for such as are 
the outcome of disordered Liver, Stomach and Bowels.”” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 














CHAMPION 


OF TWO CONTINENTS. 


An Interesting Comparison of 
THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 





Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 


Banna. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop. ). ey 017 
DB es FI a one 0 6in0 6-05 500- secceveest cesses 348.603 
S. Lowen Brewery, Munich. oo. onsscccscccccccccscovccsess 252.750 
sc bnn tobnwseeses. 9<0s00-a0405900ene 480 
ay OE eerrserr re 235.950 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna.........00. ssscescooe 170.764 


Total, 1670,564. 


There are innumerable small establishments, but these 
six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 





of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 18,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 
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Summer 


AU lured br a 
teaspoonful 
Perry Davis Pain Killer 
in a little Nfjilkor 
Sugar and water 


ALL DRUGGISTS SELLIT. w 3, 





PUCK. 


Arter leaving the railroad station, which was 
in the middle of a prairie, the travelers drove 
down-hill half-a-day, and at sunset halted at 
Summit Heights, the new summer resort. 

“*Great Scott!” roared the indignant tourists: 
“‘is this basin your idea of a mountain? Your 
prospectus says your house is 1,300 feet above 
the level of the sea.” 

“*So it is, gents,” replied Barabbas, the host, 
for it was he: ‘‘so it is; above the level of the 
Dead Sea. That’s nigh about 1,400 feet lower 
than the bottom of the ocean, I reckon.” 

And when the tourists thought upon their 
home in the Catskills which they had abandoned 
in search of summer board, they lifted up their 
voices and wept, whereupon Barabbas charged 
them extra ’bus fare for expressing emotion. 
And it was so.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

Tue great American condor lays its eggs on 
the surfaces of rocks fifteen thousand feet above 
the level of the sea. That ’s pretcy high for 
eggs; but at the latest market quotations the 
common American hen wasn’t very far below 
the condor. A rise of another cent or two a 
dozen will put the hen on top.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 


Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





For SALE BY 


Leading Wine Merchants 
AND 
WHOLESALE GROCERS. 





“THE MIDSUMMER PUCK,” 


Out on or about July 15th, 1887. 


Forty-two pages, Puck size, - 


50 cents per Copy. 


‘*THE MIDSUMMER PUCK” is as much superior to its predecessor, ‘‘ THE CHRISTMAS 
Puck” (which achieved such a phenomenal success), as that was to all previous publica- 


tions in the same line. 


‘*THE MIDSUMMER PUCK” presents some new and fascinating features in color 
printing. The list of Illustrations includes cartoons (in ten or more colors) by Yoseph 
Keppler, Frederick Opper, C. Fay Taylor and others; also amusing series by A. B. Frost 
and C. G. Bush. The literary matter, we can confidently assert, is of a finer quality than 
has ever been presented to the public in a distinctly humorous publication. 

‘¢ (HE MIDSUMMER PUCK”? contains a story by Zhomas A. Fanvirr (* Ivory Black”), 
the author of the charming and popular ‘‘ Color Sketches,”’ and one by the Editor of Puck, 
#1. C. Kunner, author of ‘Airs from Arcady,” ‘*The Midge,” etc. 

‘*‘THE MIDSUMMER PUCK” is for sale by all Newsdealers, or will be mailed by the 


Publishers on receipt of price (50 cents). 


* 


~ 


. 


Encouraged by the tremendous success of ‘‘ PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” we have con- 


cluded to reprint in 


“PUCK’S LIBRARY” 


a series of special subjects which have in the past graced the pages of Puck and brought 
jaughter and happiness into many a home that would otherwise now be desolate. 
The first of the series (32 pages, 814 x12), 


“THE NATIONAL GAME,” 


will come out on or about ‘July 13th, and, what with the great popularity of the Game of 
Base-Ball, will prove very interesting and entertaining. 


The second of the series will be 


i “THE SUMMER-BOARDER.’ 


Other popular subjects will follow 





) ‘¢ Puck’s LiprARY” is publisned once a month, 
Price per copy, 10 cents of all Newsdealers. 


By mail on receipt of price from 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


Puck BUILDING, New York. 
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BEAUTY 


i of 
Skin & Scalp 
RESTORED 


* by the # 
& Sorveuna 


Remedies. 


OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT ALL COM- 
parable to the Cuticura Remepigs in their marvelous prop- 
erties of cleansing, purifying and beautifying the skin and in cur- 
ing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the 
skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair. 


Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
qui-ite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Curicura 
K ESOLVENT, the new B pol Purifier, internally, are a positive cure 






*~x 
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for every form of skin and blood d sease, from pimples to scrofula. 
CuticuraA Remepiss are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; RKrsotvent, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG anv Mapicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

@@ Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


HAND 





Soft as dove’s down, and as white, by using Cuti- 


cura Mgpicatep Soap. 












beaury 





ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


| SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly wurre, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swrer. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Rold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 


| FINANCIAL AID 


FOR 


WORTHY PEOPLE. 
Life Insurance Upon a Credit System 


tor the benefit of those who find it inconvenient to pay CASH. 





Sound Life Insurance npon any plan. on most reasonable terms, in com- 
a selected by the Insured, may be procured through the NATIONAL 
NSURANCE CREDIT COMPANY, of New York, (Limited). Offices, 267 


BROADWAY, New York, and 218 MONTAGUE STREBT, Brooklyn. 
Send for descriptive pamphiets, or call at either office for full information. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily, pleasantly and certeinly curea- 
without ship or nauseating drugs. 


A valuable treatise, showing how fat cnn he destroyed (not 
merely lessened) and the cause removed, together with the pres 
scription, advice,and full explanation HOW TO ACT, sentin 
plain, sealed envelope, on receipt offour stamps. ‘*The only 
common sense work on corpulencveverissued.’’-~Med. Review 

@ Address E. K, LYNTON, 19 Park Place, New York. 
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is published every Wednesday, 
is loc, per copy, of all Newsdealers, 
The Subscription-Price of PUCK 1s 


FOUR DOLLARS FOR ONE YEAR. 
TWO DOLLARS FOR 6 MONTHS. 
ONE DOLLAR FOR 3 MONTHS. 


Payable in advance. 





Subscriptions are taken by all Booksellers, News- 
dealers, 3rd and 4th class Postmasters, and 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, PucK Building, N. Y. 











